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ERR BMITHSON, manager
of the prima donna, Ma-
dame Allannl, was return-
ing East with hix atar from
& nmomewhat unprofitabls
tour on the Pacific Blope,
They gAve concerta at
varlous places nlong tha
route, but fortune ro-
mained coy, At last, at
Bagetown, ths ' manager
hatched a scheme for rais-
ing the wind, tho natura af
which may be g 1
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Metamorphosis o

BY . H CRANSON

(COPYRIGHT, 1005, BY B. 8. McCLURE & CO,)

Corpus Delicti

from tha concluding pas-
pnges of n conversation
that geotirred between him
and_n dark-skinned, 1ong-
halred cltizen In a blg
gombrero, and wearing a
bell in which were Atuck n
revolyer and a long lenife,
ominously equipped indiyldunl  was tall  of
stature, long-llmbed, gaunt and strong. His cyes wero

This

dark and sullen, with drooping 1lids, Hlis long moustache :

was alro dirk and drooping, and his voice was of a pitch
e0 mubterransan that it meemed to come from At lenst
hnalf a mile under ground, and of such a quality and tons
that its faintest breathings would bring any elage tenm
to a dead halt and elevate the hands of all the passongers,
Any one famillar with Western mythology will underatand
at once that this brief description can apply to but ons
person, the noted Bill Deathburrow, the promoter ot
cemeteriea and patron saint of undertakers, popularly
known as “Corpus,” and sometimes am "Corpus Delletl’

“That's your lay-out, is 17 msatd Dellctl, speaking In
& kind of planialmo double bass; “I'm to hold up the
stage this alde of Hogsnout, unload the lady, and take her
over the crosiroad by the Dogbranch; and you will coma
put there and recapturs her®'’

““That's It,'* eald Bmithson.

“And the atuff?"

“That's all right. I'll pay you the money when I get
the lady—Afly dollars'’

“Firty won't do; the ante will have to bs a hundred,”

“A hundred! Why, we'va been talking fifty. Tha joh
won't takés over half a day, and fifty for a half day s
good buslness,!*

“Ordinarily, maybe: but there's things to ba consld-
ered. Thera's my character. I've got a reputation, and it
won't goiind well that Corpus Dellet! surrendered to a ten-
derfoot, Then thera's expenses. I'll have to hire a burro
for the lady, and my heiper will have to sea coln. I'll
take the Kiote with me; he haan't sand io shoot a hen,
but he can hold a gun on the driver while I work the
passengers.'' Here he beckoned to a red-haired, weazaned
Httle fellow, with bandy legw, one shorter than the other,
who camn gea-sawing across the room, and was introduced
as the ''Lame Kiote,' or "Limpy,"” and who embraoced
with enthusiasm the manager's proposition to take a
drink. -

“That's the terms,” pald Corpus after the refresh-
ments had béen nhsorbed. *“We couldn't do thls Job for
less, could we, Limpy?"

“Na,'" promptly angwered the Kicte, who knew noth-
Ing about elther the job or the proposed terms.

“All right,' sald Smithson, who found himself out-
voted. "A hundred it s, then. And now understand. It
{s the first stage that goes over the road to-morrow—tha
Sagetown stage, The one from Vlolet comes over, and
passes through Sagetown, and goea on to Hogsnout ahout
two hotrs foter; but our stage Is the first one In tha
mornlng:'”

“That's all clear,” sald Dellct!} “the particulars ars
comprehended.””

“There may bs a lttls delay,! added Bmithson, “In
my getting to the rescue. Theo peopls at llogsnout may
turn out to assist me; but if ghey do, I'll lead the crowd
off, and dodge away from them."

“Don't let that thought disturb your mind," answered
Corpur. "I know the crowd over there; and when they
hear that Corpus Dallet! 18 at the other end of the trall,
you won't be incommoded by no volunteers.,”

Bldding hls confederates good-bye unill the morrow,
the manoger sought the hotel, to hold counsel with
XMadame Allannl

I say, Bally, I'va got a big scheme,” =ald he, bustling
into the parlor where she was sitting alone; '‘something
to wako the dead and get them scrambling to the box
office. ¥

‘“‘What do you méan?'' asked the lady, in a tone some-
what of contempt,

“Listen!" replled Smithson eagerly. “You take the
stage In the mornjng. Bomewhere batween hera and Hog-
gnout, Dellet], the man you saw me talking with just now,
will hold up the whole business, and tako you out, Ha
will be accompanled by a citizen of this place, a very fina
man,; and they will escort you,fo o place we have agreed
on. Delictl Is a perfect gentleman, and you will be treated
with the greatest politeness. I will go to Hogsnodut to-
night, 50 ng to meet the etage when it reaches thera with
the news of your gbdugtion. Then I'l} rlp and tear around
like mad, borrow o revolver, and dash out to the resaie.
In an hour or two, I shall bring you back to Hegsnout in
triumph, and wa'll go right on to Golden Deslre, whera
the story will have preceded s, The whole pppulation
will turn out to get a slght of you; the opcra house will
be Jammed, And that is only the beginning. The story
of the abductlon of the great prima donnn by the famous

desperado, Corpus Delletl, and of her rescue single-hand.

ed, after o desperato battle with knives and reyolvers, by
her manager, Herr Smithson, will be telegraphed all over
the world; and when wo get East, there wlll be no theatres
largo enough to hold the crowds.'

pMadamo Allannl gaw the polnt, The few detalls to
be settled between them were soon disposed of, and with
a parting *Au revawr, the manager went away to tale
hia place for the coming drama and to walt for hly cue
at Hogsnouts

Everybody knows that the best-lald schemes often gd
wrong. On the morrow, at the hour Echeduled for the de-
pattire of the first stage, there was an unexpected delay.
'Phe passengers, Including Madame Allanl, were Bl aboard

and thelr fares pald; but “Six-Fingered" Jug, Lhe driver,
wns misslng, After half an hour's walting, it was learne
that he hud gono lito o saloon, presumably to take &
drink, but had got Into an argument with the bartender,
and had n 44-3{‘.;3 blown Into his stomach Inetoad, To
find a sybstitute and get him rendy to start took time,

and, In tha meanwhile, the gtage from Violet'cama along,”

and halting only long enovugh to give drink to tho Lthirsty
Horses and driver, went on ahedd, And so it happenedl
that, instesd of belng the first over the road, the vehicl)
that carcled tha primn donna stood ldie at Bogétown,
while the Violet rival waa JngglnF merrlly along the road
toward the polnt of vintdge whers Corpus Dellet! and
ihe Lamg Kiote awalted the coming of thelb victim,
There were four passengerd ln the Violet stage—three
men and o woman, The men were a Presbyterian minisier,
a Pinkerton detectlve and a drummer from & Chichgo shna
houge, Any ona would have written down the woman
g3 “splngler'’ ot fivst slght, and. we hers Introduce lier
a4 Mles Lorenn June, of Curreney, Kan,, and we hopo
the t:;enltllur will take n good look at her, for she l= wyell
worth 1t
Miss June's age wasg, of course, undertain, but shs mudt
have heen quite & slip of o girl when Lee surrendeted,
She was tall and rather lean, not very angular, but large-
boned and strong }oul:imf. Iler halr was black, coarss,
and brughed well back; her fdace long, and narcow] her
motth wide, with thin llps that shut close together, Sha
ued spectncles with very lorge glasses, and wora o
plain, dark-colored dress, and o brown strow hit with
pink ribbons,  Sho wis u}ftlng—-nna_ had sat all day—eract,
motionless and sllent, holding in her laE a large Landbox,
aorosg the top of which was an fmbrella, &l kept In
placa by her brown, ungloved hur;us. 4
Conversation had been slack In the stnge. The lndy
ad kept her oyea (lxed on the faces of her follow-trav-
elars with an expression that impiled dlsapproval, and
they all thought they could rcmln\in thosa steadfaat
orbe A suspleion that they wero confidenco men nnd, had
designa pn’ the bundbox., Qnce the drummep stovted to
tell o atoty, but Miss June:leveled-her gpectacles at his
frce with & perslstent certality of nlm that was dis-
concerting; and the story dwin Ilid nd bécama: InHooi-
ous and measyo. of dotall, “and Aowlly frlshed without
so BTG ot et
in lioraes X < trot, who
tho vehlols stopped with an :|1.lrl.1P uesa'lhutu,::gfanlllg
usaanl,}m's Jureh forward In their seals—all bue  Misy
une, tho rleldity ot whose position -Wllg-nnt &nslly dise
ur%mr]. !:Ell?!.1Imlm\nu.'s[i:,rui.lwrt:1 r:w‘trg.ut. '\.ll ration; o shude
ering of ‘the alr, apd ilien the véntral tores 4
ellllr‘:lt{{ 'il'mi‘fﬂ"; upli % / t. rodlen of Corpus
g inyiiptlon, wns addressed to the driver; hut
en }nsi_du lﬁitud no second calll thelr tlll‘eﬂ'nrﬁgglgg
ands wont Dito the dlp with o celerlty ana !t_lr::u af ndtlon
hat Jerked thele whirt collars up agdinst thalr sars, Miss
une  looked .aln'[lrlsedt but sald hothingy and olutehed
er bandbox. with s fAirmer gripy: Then the too
pened ‘ahd the muxale of o revolye
yoa/face the ‘nspecy of whie 1
A freptle strugaly to
£ ) it o R

'y
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o deorwass o EHWell M apid | &he, fYawsaln't qulte as bad ‘& lookint
wppeRted, ,};‘3'?}"’“5 | man e Hatgh thersn Tlenty Mhone to
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the stage. Elowly the ominous eyes passed over the
groiip and rested on Miss June. “A filna day, lady and
gente'" gald the deep voloa,

‘'Bee here, mister,”” pald the Iady, "you can't coma
in here, 1 won't have tramps ridin' with me, There's
susplclous lookin' characters enough In here now, and I
won't have no more of 'em. Make him git on outslde,
driver.””

"“¥You'ra dead right, Mlss,"” mald Cofpus; “they are a
bnd looking lot, and we'll shake thelr company. Just
ehunt yourself thls way and I'll help you out"

“Hglp me out! I ain’t goin' to git out; and 1f I was,
I could do It without your, help. GO nway, you nasty
lookin' villain, Driver, why don't you go on?"

“The lady doesn't understand the sltuatlon, Colonel"
=ald the drummer. ‘'You gee, Miss, this is a hold-upj and
you see—"''

"Yes, I gea a fool. I'm lookin' at him now. If It's
a hold-up, you better keep your mouth shat, and you
ean hold up your hands all the easler. You'rs a purty
lookIn' speclment. You look gay, eettin' thers all humped
up and. your paws In the alr. You'd better tell another
funny story, hadn't you?"

“Iully for you, me lady,"" eald Dellctl, *You'rs as
good as a clreus with a bull fight attachment; but husl-
neésn g business and time is Nowlng| so have the kind-
ness to elep this wiy., Never mind the bandbox; leava
it rlght therej 1411 ba safe; the company is reaponaible.'’

“I tell you I aln't goln' to glt out; 1've kaid It twice
now and that's enough} and If 1 was, I wouldn't leave
my bandbox. Where I go that goes and whera I stay
that stnya, And I can tell you something clee It you
p'int that pletol at me I'l-1'll swat yo.'

Bhe gripped the handle of her timbrella with both
hande, brnced herzelf, and nwalted developments,

“NMadam,"” sald ths clergyman, Ih o qudverlng volee,
*“I do not belléve this good gentleman has any evil In-
tentions toward you; and I think that under the eireums
etances, and to avold the possible effuslon of blood, It
would be advisabla for you to allght."

“What do you know about it, you bald:headed old
polee? Ilejg about as mich a gentleman as you dfe o
man, I refkon. Why don't you git out and go along
with him yourself, it you Lhink so fmuch of himt I da-
clare, It It aln't enough to forever disgust evérybody
with the whole gect. T'hree great lummoxes afrald of one
mean-locokin' old vagabotid! Why don't you plich at
him and malks him go away? Put that downl"

This last remark was caused by an ndrolt moyement
ofi the part of Dalictl, Taking advontage of o moment”
when her atlention was on the olergyman, he had siyly

reached his disengaged hand Inslids nnd got popseision of
ihe bandbox., “FPut It down, [ sayl You wen‘i. hey "
Bhia rdse to her feet, and the light of battla was In her
eyed am she made for the door, through which her props
erty ‘was ‘disnppearing, “'Git out of my way, LELy.
Let me out there! I'Jl shdw Him, I think jou'd all bettep
glt petticoata the Arst thing after you gt home,'

“I coneul I the resolution ot the house,” sholted the
Klote, who woa shaking wilh loughter 10 a degrea that
rendered the dim of the gun hoe was holding on the driver
very uncertaln.

“What are you lamn about. you lttle red-Headed
monkey ' gald Mlsz Juhe ga ghe bounded from the stags.

Al elear, drive on,'’ sald Dellutl,

v ‘t'l:jo ahead, driver, you 'ara dlscharged,” yelled the
Klate,

“Don't you #are stir o step til I gt my bandbo
git Uack Info the wagon,’ eald Mlusghlluw? s

Thege conliicting  Instructlons  confuged the driver,
ard e remalied statlonary, Then ensudﬁ & baltla :‘uya‘l‘.
Diuliot! with the bm]lslhux. lilea g llon Learltg off e prey,
with oye anlert, backed elowly away from hia spproschs
Ing foe, Bhe; like a lloness springing to the reselie of hor

cub, went at hlm With a ruah and dellvered & sweeplng
blow with her umbrella, wihi ha avolded by ducklng,
out which eent ‘hls sombrero inlo the ‘sind, " Then lfui
lowed, In guick Butcesslon, { unddr eut, jab

i !lnm‘!l'_ cut,

and side swing; he dodging, ducking, parrying and still
haokling off} she cutting and t I;'usun' and presslng Him
hotly In front. The Klote was how [n the ednd, rolllng
aboiit and howling, and the thres men in the stoge, their
hands etlll up, were looking out with staring eyos upoh

the (.;_C:r!llhut.l 1 i

“Dielve nhead, thore, you lump-inwed soh o
rabblt!!! roired f_lcl'r-ue who, soro = E-esaml wag l}'oﬂlgjall\]i];
best to make hly quujs leeep lila hoaud, {8 urder gal-
vanlged the driver into life, and he broiiglit his heav
r‘tvtmu H Iruss the horses with a crack that sent them o

a gallop,

AR the stags moved pway, Miegs June ti
o fow #teps as If to overtake It, but qulok faar‘éﬁﬂzfﬁg
that it waa too lite, yhie abandoned 1I}e ehiaso and golng
to the side of the road, stood for g IUll minute silently
looking ufter the disappedring velicle, Then she came
bock and went to her bandbox, which Dellatl had earoe-
fully "placed upon the ‘svound, vight slde up, Her hat
waa awry ond turned half arouhd, and some locks of
her long black hale weére hanging loose; but' nelther in
Her fnco nor matner Whis thers any sign of passion or
digppointiient,  Bhie plekeq up her {m.n box and scermed
pleasod ag gho examined It Vit ain't nurk a bit!l sald
slma- Uit queer, but 1 don't belfeve I hiy it onge,

"hen she' {mt It down .and wal m{l slow?r ‘Eu wher
Pailctl wikh  stoiding aid,  going closa to Klm, ldo 'eﬁ
Mm over with deliberats serut(ny, Slowly ?w d8Hs

. ¢ Gyes

el down from hig head to hig fee { 3 hls £
g,umhlu hume :ndﬂ_ n‘nl t‘llle:r_ umnat'l.? "un;rghma I:v%?“ér nﬁil:
wn, thora was o shinda of sofler in:t ¢

ahe relt some womanlsh ad;nrf;tlaln'ngr o Sl sernana

ell Ho H ! =
purtiony nmﬁ_virl_ln stroneth, or wns.thl;.hl;!llﬂ- uywt?ilat-'F r‘&a
fﬁ";ﬂ;’;’ﬁ IH;' ﬁgc;. t'u‘;!r!:'fugﬁ?c Baﬂ' ?ver‘.‘ﬂn.hl? (ireat 'é trem_h Iy
& DAT .I:Et 11, 0w, pereon, BRI A1 ete )

_Eun.th.ls thing nin't hl:l:

Lt
Cwns the first merouling embrice sha had oyer ex]lmq.
]

o
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“YOU LOOK GAY, SETTIN' THERE
ALL HUMPED UP, AND YOUR
PAWS IN THE AIR”

Sha took off her hat and held it between her teeth,
while she gathored her loose halr, twiated It up and
tucked it in behind. Then she put on her hat, balanced
and adjustad It, and afier giving her skirts a vigorous
shake, turbed agaln to Delicth “Well, you've got nig;
and now what dare you goln' to do with me?"

“Bless me If I know,'' he answered; "'but the Inten-
tlons wag that the gent that wants you would meet us
over on the other road by tha Dogbranch.'

“Pha gent that wants me! A man?"

“Yea'n, a gort of a man—a tenderfoot.!!

“Who under the canopy can it be? What's hls nama?"

“I've dlsremembered his cxact name, but It sounds
something like Bmith."

“Smithl I know Smiths enough, gooidness knows, but
I ean't' think of mny of 'ém thlz would Le llkely to be
What kind of a lookIn' man s he?”

“Smartish lookin', bit no beauty.'"

“"How I3 la complectedi”

“Lightish, with an incling to lenklsh about the nose.'

T don’'t 'want no pink-nosed jnan round me; but 1
can't think who It can he. Say, what's your name? L
think we'd better be Introduced.

YH'm—well-I'm of opinlon that' my name orlginally
was Willlam Deathburrow.” 4 .

“Dear el That's i thrillin' goundin’ name, sin't 1t?
My name Is Misy Lorens June. Now you say I was 10
be took over to—what's the neme ot that place?

“Yas, Mlss June, that was my orders, :

“Humph! A heap 1 cure for your orders, {£ I don't
want to go.' i

“I'm soundly econvinced on that polnt, Mlizs June;
¥you needn't argue It a minute,” 3

“Well, M, Deathburtow, lt's Just ihla way: from
ﬁou'r description of the man, I don't think I should 1k

im; nor from his fotlonsi but I've great curlosity to seu
wha It s, T2 It wa'n't for that 1'd make you send Red
Head after a horae and buggy to take ms to Rocker-
+llle, whers I'm goin’ on a visit to Fluoralja Peaso, alid
keep yoil Here with me ng ball till he got back, But n4
thinga ara 1'll and the sooner we start the sooner
we'll git there, What's that Red Head doin’ now?

Bho had enught sleht of the Kiote just as he had
fasténed his mouth to the neck of o quart flask nnd was
about to elevate it luto the air. i

WWhat are you drinkin’ out of that hottle? Liguor?

Wos'm," he answered meekly: fmot drinkin' exanotly,
but just a-goln' to, 'Would you llke some of It? L

*Yas, I'ﬁ 1ilka all of it. Bring it here. Bring it herel
she repeated with emphasis, na-he hegltited,

This ndjured, he ddvanced with halting steps, and
purtenderod the hottle, ! L] -

1 don't approve of drinkin''' eald’ ghe, 'I've seen
the evil effecta and won't have it. T ought by good righta
to empt; but it's sometimes useful In slckneas
and go L won't; but I'll seo that It don't tempt you apy
more rlght off, Aund I've got o word In sensdn for you,
yYoung mnﬂ. and that ls, You laff too much for your oWl
good, I Mie lama® in 1ts place; bul It 1 patch you makin
any mora fun ofime L'l stralghten them legs of yours
in ‘sugh o way that they'll come 'out eyan.'

Sita then put the bottlo Into tha bandbox and declated
hnraul? rendy to sta(tl / 5

“Flow ara wa goln' 7!

{'Here's your burro,' anaweted Dellotl, “Tote him
up, Kinte'" 1

\Whit, that lttle brutel Mo riél.a_ on him! I'm bat- °

ter able tosarry him thin he ld me,
‘Fh'ou'h find hts atrengih all ri;ﬁlt._lﬂlku June!!
Bhe walit up to 'tha animal and put her hends on his

aclt,
UHow'm'I goln' to gliit L{HLL(;};
1

bi
an gt on to any horss,

oug a0 jump oh to, and he's
QW Ot : !
If.at-me help you, Mlss June! aald*Deltet], and then
Pu took hei (n Hla strong arms, and Hiting her up ns
1o wolild s biby, placed Ler sedurely - her seat

i to0 high to aet

in,

epedd, and there w“'"fl unmistaknhbie! gmile on her | F !
Lo At

prown. fucd af kha looled down approvingly at her

valgade now moyed offs Dellght eading the burve

untpwuﬂt‘. ;. . ) - |
.l’-__ ell, T :leuc_larr. Nr, J?i’&ﬂgh;glmw i :'tou aln't atout!

diq, i | sman, 1
,Ii‘%‘i%v{w , gou biey aman 1 hato

with one hand and earrying tha bandbox with the other,
The Klota brought up the rear, and seemed to he pon-
dering something.

“Have you llved wvery long about here, Alr, Dsath-
burrow " sald Miss June, after they had gone some dls-
tance In sllence,

“Well—no, Miss June—not exactiy—not very long, just
lately. As a fact, I haven't stopped very long anywhera
for some perfod Back.'

“That's bad,'" sald ahe; “'a roamin' etone gathers no
moss. Aro you a matried man?"

“No, Miss June; not in tha least.”

“¥ou ought to be, You'd be more respected If you
wns settled down and had a capable wile to look after
yoi, dut ¥our hilr ahd make you look decent, But I
wouldn't advise anybody to Béttls on eech land aa this.
I wouldn't give o cent an acre for it. I've got a quarter
section In Kansas, az good land as ever lay out doors.
No Incumbrance—ealghty acresa Improved—timber and
water—a good house—plenty of stock and money ahead.
Thera's everything that heart could wish, I'va carried
it on alone for fiftcen years and probably always =hall.
But it's Lotherin' pometimes. I have to depend on hired
men’ and they want overseein'. I can do that, but I
have to oversee |n the house, too; and sometimes I wish
I could ba In two places at ofice, or find some capablo
man to talkks one of the pleces, I used to formerly thinl,
eometimos, that I might in the futire git married) but,
oh, calamltiea of Jeremiali| how ls anybody goin' to find
the sultabls kind of & man? 'The men nowdays are mostly
all fools and uncompeténts, ke them ocoots h the stage.'”
At thix redasllection Miss June Indulged In a grim chuckls,

Delletl gave her a sly look of Intelligence, and when
thelr eyes mat his facs wore a smile that matched hora.
Then there was sllende for a time. As they went along,
Miss June's eyea rasteéd on her escort with an expression
that Indicated strong interest, ndt unmixed with spsci-
lation as to possibilities; and oeg he walked ot her slde
he lad the alf of & man teylng to mako up hls mind on
a diffcult quegtion, As for the lote, hiy lumer had
vanlshed. Mo was superatitious, and had grown horribly
afrald of this niasterful woman who so coolly assumed
alithority over him and eeemed to dominate evén tha
terribla Corptis Dellot! hlmaelr,

The rendezvous wag soon reaclied, but Florr Smlth-
gon hnd not yet appenred. Dellcti showed no elgna of
impatlenca at this, but tha I{iote was disdppolinted and
anxious, Miss June remarked that, whila they wers
walling, she would take a stiteh in her dress, which had
been torn in the gcuffle; and she wes ston busy among
the contents of {he bandbox. Under cover of thla diver
sloft tho Kiote held a whirpered conversation with De-
leth, %

”Eniv. Curgu! I'm for skinnin' out!
H\Whytore? What's the inatter with ya?'*

HE'mi hoodooed: " Bhe's & (hicty-two-depreed witeh| and
1t we don’t Yamosaa while we can she'll rids ug for i douple
of brpomaticlia for all eternity.’ PG

"'8Ho aip't & bad one, Lim“y. I rather ko her, and
it the tenferfoot comes ind she goes awey with him, I
rather ineline to thiple L ghall lek him'*

YOh; Corpus, she's jumped wour clitm Sirel But
Lllerg comes the tenderfoot.” Now's our chance, I say,
coat.'!

The sound of wheals grinding in the sond was }

and Hetr #mlthson appeared, L'lﬁ\'ln 3 0 horsa nua lﬁﬂ:q

bbard, He allghied and eame briskly forwardi but his

enthuslnsm went dgwn to zero, when, Instead of meeting
i

Mndama Allann!, he wana confronted by the threatening
flgura of Miss June, whoss face had n loole In (& thai
hoded troubla, but quickly ehanged to one of grim amuses
meant.

“Ho you'rs the man that wnnts ma, aro you?' said
ghe, “Confound your impudence, to a'pose I'd take tE
with a Ilttia fat equab of o thing llke you! Oh, myl
Goodby, Johnny.” Bha shut her eyes with a grimaca
snapped her fingers and want bagk to her bandbox.

By thila time ths resourceful manager ha4 got hia
recond wind. “A flne day, Mr. — Corpus. Well, her¢
we ara, but where's tha lady "’

“I¢ nppears to ma she's visible to the naked aye,”
answered Delletl, motioning with his head in the direc.
tion of Miss June, but looking very steadlly at Stifthson.

“Why, my dear air, you aro joking."

"Whytora? She's the only lady I know of In thesd
parts.'

“But, my esteemad friend, there’'s a mistake. That—
ah—party over thers {s not tha lady."

“What's that you eay?" roared Dellet!. *“What dId you
call her? ller no lady! Take {hat back, you sicker,
or—'' Ha reachad his hand behind him, drew his re-
volvar half out of his belt and made a strida forward.

“Btop Itl" erled Misg Juns. '"Stop It right offl 1 -
won't hava no fightin' over mel? She caime up on a
riin, and with a dextarous movement hooked the crooked
handla of her umbrella into Delictl’s belt And jerked him
backward., Thers was o pharp report; Dalletl gave =
‘roar and grasped ons of his legs with both hands, A
chamber of his revolver had been dlscharged and the
bullet passing downward had gone through his foot

Than thera was a gqulck shifting of characters In the
soene, At the report of the plstol Herr Smithson boundesd
into the alr like a rubber ball and sprinted down the
rond at a pace that would take him out of tha Htata by
the next morning; while the Kiote, giving a yell of dis-
may, took to hla heels, and working his unequal legs ta
thelr full ecapacity, made off through the sage brush in
the opposita direction. But prompt as weras thess moves
ments they weres not quicker than those of Miss June,
Baforas the manager had made a dozen jumps she was
Into her bandbox and had out of It a heavy shawl, thg
bottle of whisky, sorno vials, pleces of cloth and a palir ol
solssors. Bhe spread the shawl on the ground, then flaw
to the buckboard and was Back In a flash with the sedt
cushlon, which gha put down on the shawl. Then sha
went to Delletl and put her shoulder undar his arm.
He, In tha meantime, had been hopping about on ons
foot and bellowing forth his wrath and angulsh In roar-
inga that added fresh vigor to the terror-insplred legs of
ifofr Smithson and sent the alarmed burro galloping off
after the Kiote, °

"Come right nlong with mo now-right along, You
may holler all you want to; It's good for rellevin' paln,
buit swenrin' won't better It none.,”

Bha helped him to git down on the shawl, and gave
him some of the whisky, *'Il's good for these occasions,**
mild she; 'and it's Jucky I took it, or that Red Head
would have drinked 1t all up by thia time. Now let ma
hava that butcher-knlfe.!" Bhe unhooked his belt, toolk
out the knlfe, nnd then made him 1o down with his head
on the cushion, In o minute she had cut away his boot and
exposed the injured foot. Bhe cxamined It earefully and
not unskiltully, with eye and hand, and goon declared her
opinfon that It wasn't much of a wotnd after all. "“Ths
bullet's gone clean through'' sald she, "“and 1t must have
hurt awful at first, for It went right in among the cords;
but there aln’t no arterles busted nor bones broke.'

Sbie took bits of cloth, saturaled them with the con-
tents of her vialy and put them on the wound. I usa
arnfen,'” eald she. "“Bome prefers carbolie oll; but 1 lke
artilca, specially for the first application.”

Dellctl meanwhile had ceased his complalnings, and
was lying qulet, attentlvely observing her mavements,
Ho looksd at her homely, resolute, and yet wonanly
face, and watched the swift motlons of the hands that
were g0 heavy In strife, but so lght and deft In thelr
present ministrations,

“Now, Mr, Deathburrow, put your finger on the band-
age—right there—and hold [t tight while I git a long
plece to bind round the whole and sow It on.'

The long pleca was soon found; and os she secured
it In place, gha proceeded to administer some wholesoma
cotinsel to her patient, ‘“This aceldent all comes from
your carryin' round a loaded platol, It's a very carelesa
habit, for it may go off any time and hit somebody. And
1 pometimes think, Willlam—thers, U've sald Itl Well, I
might as well say It as think It, ond I think short names
is best between friends anywnay. You may call ma Lorena
for all T ¢aro. But I wos goln' to say, Willlam, I some-
times think you're quleck-tempered, and that males It
all the more danger. Think how awful It would ba It you
had shot the man,'”

1 wara't a-playing (t to hurt the fool;"? =ald Dellotl,
YT wanted to scare him away, I wos afrald he'd coax
you oft with kim, and I wouldn't had you slope with him
for twice the stakes he was to cough up.''

“gh, Willlam, what a Jolker you ara! Ale go off with
him! I should thought you'd known me better, But you
gealrt hlm bad enough to pay him well for his impu-
dence to me, Me's run the fat all off from him by this
time; and-nt the rats he was goln' his friends'll never
sce him agln, There, I think that'll be comtortable; but
when wa glt to tha village we'll have & doctor look at
it for eafety, though I don't think he can improve it
mueh,"

Bhe got him Into the buckboard, wrapped her shawl
about Iils foot and then climbed up herself and took the
relns,

YIt's lucky that man left his rig behind him,' said
gha, "It looks llke a purty good horse for thils country,
but I guess he's got a touch of the springhalt.!’

What passed between them on thelr drive back to
Bagetown 15 a part of thelr famlily history and eonécins
no one outside the family; but ms they drova Into town,
soon after dark, she wos saying, “Yes, Willam, on all

noctounts It's best for us to go stralght home, I can put
oft the visit to Fluorelln Pease—and I don't know ps it's
X necelisary to be made, anyway—and duty calls ma
acl,

They paured once to make rn inquiry of a passerby,
nd then sgronre to a house known to bo the residence o
the Baptidt minlster. Hera they stopped nhd she assisted
filtn Into the house, and halt an hour later Mr. dind Mrg.
Wlillaml Deathburrow came out and went to the doctor's

olilce,

That nlght when the sxpress went through among
those who boarded the train was o lams man, who sup-
ported himeelf on ona slde with an umbrella un[l was
supported on the other by o woman who carried In her
freg hind a large bandbox, Bhe helped him into the car,
made o drummer glve up one of two sents he was mo=
nu%ullzing, put him inte Lit and tucked hlm up. And tha
bell rang, the conductor shouted, “'All abesetl,'” the wheelg

went round and the traln rushed eastword.




